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Dark of Mr. THOMSON. 
2 I N yonder Grave a Dkvip lies 
Where flowly winds the ſtealing Wave! 
The Year's beſt Sweets ſhall duteous riſe 
To deck it's PorT's ſylvan Grave! 
n 
In yon deep Bed of wann Reeds 
His airy Harp * ſhall now be laid, 
That He, whoſe Heart in Sorrow bleeds 
May love thro' Life the ſoothing Shade. 


* The Harp of Aolus, of | which ſee a Deſcription in the Caftle of Indolence. © 
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III. 
Then Maids and Youths ſhall linger here, 
And whule it's Sounds at diſtance ſwell 


Shall fadly ſeem in Pity's Ear 


© hear the WoopLanD Pil.orM's Enell. | 


REMEMBRANCE oft 50 haunt the Shore 
When Thauks in Summer-wreaths i is reſt 
And oft ſuſpend the daſhing Oar 
To bid his gentle Spirit reſt.! 
And oft as East and HEALTH retire 
To breezy Lawn, or Foreſt deep, 
The Friend ſhall view yon whit'ning g Spire , 8 
A mid the varied Land ſchape * 


VI. 


But Thou, who own'ſt that Earthy Bed, 


Ah! what will ev'ry Dirge avail ? 


Or Tears, which Love and PiTY ſhed 


That mourn beneath the gliding Sail ! 1 


* Ricbmond. Church. 
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Yet lives there one, whoſe heedleſs Bys "| 
Shall ſcorn thy pale Shrine gſimin'ting fer? 
1 With Him, Sweet Bard, may Fanay: die, 10 
And Joy deſert the blooming Year,” 


ba II. 
But thou, lorn STREAM, whoſe ſullen Tide 


No ſedge-crown'd SisTERs now attend, 
Now waft me from the green Hill's Side 
Whoſe cold Turf hides the buried Fatenp ! 

R 
And ſee, the Fairy Valleys fade, 
Dun NM Night has veil'd the ſolemn View ! 


et once again, Dear parted SHADE 


Meek NaTuRE's CHILD again adieu! 
- 2 

The _— Meads aſſign d to bleſs 
Thy Life, ſhall mourn thy early Doom, 
Their Hinds, and Shepherd-Girls ſhall dreſs 
With ſimple Hands thy rural Tomb. 
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Long, long, thy Stone and pointed Clay 
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